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t Stop being a SKINNY Weakling like I wasp, 

I IN 10 MINUTES of FUN A DAY YOU CAN DO ALL I DID * " 

1 GAIN 25 IbS. Of HANDSOME j 
| POWER-PACKED MUSCLES all over! \ 
IMPROVE YOUR HE-SiAM LOOKS 1000% | 
WIN NEW STRENGTH SBfilS 
„ WIN NEW POPUIARITY ! 
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BOYS! GIRLS! LADIES! MEN! 
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WESTWARD WE WANDER 



of the Commissioners appointed by the govern- to roc l<. As we were crossing the ford we saw 
ment of the United States to superintend the on the opposite shore a Creek Indian of 



It was early in October, 1832, that I arrived Our main food was to come from hunting — 
at Fort Gibson, a frontier post of the Far West, we hoped! 
situated on the River, I had An so on the tenth of October we left Fort 

ouri and along the frontier line of agencies overhung with forest tree's. We descended to 
nd missions that extended from the Missouri the bank of the river and crossed in straggling 
> the Arkansas. Our party was headed by one file. The horses stepping cautiously from rock 
to rock. As we were crossing rhe ' 
on the opposite shore a Creek Indi 
back. He wore a bright blue h 
trimmed with scarlet fringe. A g 
Another of my fellow travellers was Mr. handkerchief was bound round his head some- 

' :.- .• ' • 

a man of a thousand occupations. A botanist, galloping horse. 

of beetles and butterflies. My third fellow Colonel Choteau had his offices and store- 
traveller was Count Portes. He was scarce twen- houses. It consisted of a few log houses on the 
ty-one years of age, full of spirit and talent, banks of the river. Here was our escort await- 
and prone to every kind of exciting adventure. ing our arrival. Some were on horseback, some 
Our cook and tent man «as Antoine. were on foot, some seated on the trunks of 



the safeguard i. For the merelv of blankets, leggn .sin- 

:.oer, in virtue of his office, could Thelr heads we " barc - The,r "air was cropped 

service. A couple of Creek Indians close, except for a bristling ridge on the top, 

were sent off by the Comander of Fort Gibson like the crest of a helmet, with a long scalp 

should be able to join them. As We should In contrast to these was a gayly dressed party 

have a march of rhree or four days through a of Creeks. They dress in 

wild country, before we could overtake the of various brilliant colors, decorated with 

company of rangers, an escort of fourteen bright fringes and belted with broad girdles 

mounted riflemen under the command of. a embroidered with beads. They have leggings 

lieutenant was assigned to us. of dresed deer skins or of green or scarlet 

style w7thVi: iole. A p'air on < he j r moccasins. They wear gaudy hand- 

wardrobe' Th? rest of ^"baggage" wis* placed Besides them - there was a sprinkling of trappers 

on pack horses. Each one had a bear skin and and hunters. 

a couple of blankets for bedding, and there The Commissioner and myself hired Pierre 

was a tent to shelter us in case of sickness or Beatte. We were assured he was acquainted 

bad weather. We took care to provide our- with all parts of the country having been in 

selves with flour, coffee, and sugar, together all directions, both in hunting and war parties, 

with a small supply of salt pork for emergencies. He would be of use both as a guide and in- 



terpretet. He was a first rate hunter — and 
was of French and Osage parentage. 

One thing was yet wanting to fit roe out 
for the Prairies. A thoroughly trustworthy 
steed. The gray I had bought, though strong 
and serviceable was rough. At the last moment 
I succeeded in getting an excellent animal — a 
dark bay, powerful, active, generous spirited 
and in capable condition. The long drawn notes 
of a bugle gave the signal for departure. The 
rangers filed off in a straggling line of march 
through the woods. We were soon on horse- 
back following them. The rangers were ahead 
of us because we became detained by the ir- 
regularity of our pack horses. 

When we finally caught up with them they 
had already made a camp. Some were cooking 

stretching and dressing deer skins, some were 
shooting at a mark, and others were ju 
about on the ground. Venison jerked, and 

in one place. Stacks of rifles were leaning 

bridles, and powder horns were hanging above 
them — while the horses were grazing here and 

style by Captain Bean w 



had laden themselves with honey, they would 

rise into the air, and dart off in a straight line. 

The hunters watched the course they took 
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n of about 
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rhiefly pass 

woodsman and a first rate hunter. He v 
leathern hunting shirt a 

'as pitched. Our fire was ms 
and the half of a deer was sent to us from i 
Captain's quarters. Beatte brought in a cou] 
of wild turkeys, and a ranger gave us a ba 
filled with great flakes of delicious honey, 1 
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* their 



axes to cut through the foot of the tree. When 
they had chopped through, the tree came down 
with a crash. Then every one of the party, with 



oneycomb with 
id. We were n, 



a grand belt of o] 



'e should pass through 
west called the Cross 
learly north and south 
led River; after which 



every eye sparkle with animation 



After 



until nearly eight o'clock. Then we 
i. The horses were hobbled. That 
heir forelegs were tied with cords 



d loose to graze. A number of 
1 search of game. Shots wen 



le back w 



i the sport, I gladly accepted an in- 
o accompany them. After proceeding 
mce we came to an open field. Here 
r halted and then advanced quietly 






that be had si 



:. One 



was very proud o 
Ik, but I 

happen when we came into the territory of 
the Pawnees? That I shall tell you later in an- 
other story for I was tired and noise or no 
noise, hostile Indians hiding about or friendly 
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150 CIVIL WAR SOLDIERS! 
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giant infl atable toys of pre-historic monsters who 
ruled tb^^Mydh millions of 
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your money promptly refunded. 
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Can You UH SCRAMBLE These Stales? 



r for a vahia- ^n. 

DOLIFAR 



1. NICILAFARO 3. SANOMENTI 

2. NAiLAUOSr' 4. NAVINEPSALYN <*"•;?!■■ £& 

(FAMOUS FOR SU«A«) (FAMOUS FOR SIIEil I FLQRIDA S \^ 

running this special Unscramble ' 

■■'■ . ' •' '•' ' ' : 
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! Miniature 
DOG {££?& 



WIN 

Your Choke NtW M#® 

MINIATURE PET 

This is our way of getting acquainted. _»>rf™ryi 
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1 DEAN STUDIOS 



Any Photograph or Kodak Picture Copied 

IS SIILFOLD «") PHOT W fl 
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MOVYLAND STUDIOS »*ft. , 



My name is Charles Atlas. Of course, I can't promise that you'll 
win the title of "World's Most Perfectly Developed Man," as I 
did. But I do say that I believe I can make a mighty powerful 
He-Man out of you — in a very short time. 
In fact, you can prove it to yourself in 7 
days. At my risk, of course. And I have 
good reason for believing I can do it. Be- 
cause during the last 30 years I have turned 
many thousands of weaklings - fellows 
who were ashamed of their bodies - 
into beautifully-proportioned human 
dynamos of strength, energy, and 
tireless endurance . . . with the 
kind of muscular development 
that needn't take "back talk" 
from any one. My big free , 
book will tell you how my s 
cret of Dynamic Tension may 
be able to do such a job for 
you. Where shall I send your 
copy? There's not a bit of cost 
or obligation on your part. So 
mail the coupon now 

Where Shall I Send Your 
Copy of My Big FREE BOOK? 
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A Real Uve PARRAKECT 

"Iho talking bird" 
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